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Summary: 


Steve and you start to make out in his car, but it leads to more than 
just making out. 


Watch the Hair 


“Gosh you’re beautiful.” Steve muffles from your neck, where he’s 
been planting kisses and hickeys, gliding his hand up and down your 
leg. 


Each time he reached higher, you’d softly gasp. You hated when he 
teased you, but he was so good at it. 


A wetness grew at your core, and the need for touch was growing by 
the second. 


Pulling away from your neck, he connects his lips with yours, 
slipping his tongue in when you allowed. His hand continued to 
tease, but this time it reached your clit, where he used his thumb to 
rub circles over the material blocking. 


Moaning, your hand tugged at his perfect hair. “You’re already so 
wet.” He says with a slightly shocked but aroused tone. His eyes meet 
yours, craving the same thing. 


“Steve.” You said as he pulled his hand away, removing his jean 
jacket. “I want you to fuck me, right here, right now.” You somewhat 
demanded, hand pressing against his chest. 


“Say less!” He chuckles, reclining his seat, pulling it farther back. You 
climbed over to his seat, straddling his lap. “Just be careful with my 
hair, I know how wild you get so please be careful, I just got it-” 


“Steve, your hair is amazing, but you’re ruining the moment babe.” 
You interrupted, unbuckling his belt. “Right, sorry.” He said, helping 
you pull his pants down, followed by the two of you removing your 
clothes. 


“Here, let me.” He said, adjusting his members tip to your entrance, 
then to your hips to slowly push you down. Moans wavered from 
both of your mouths. 


His hands hugged your waist tightly, guiding your movements. One 
hand moved to your mid back, pulling you closer to him. He began 


sucking on the skin where your collarbone was, leaving several 
hickeys. 


“Fuck Steve-” You moaned as soon as he hit your g-spot, putting your 
head on his shoulder as your arms wrapped around the head rest of 
the drivers seat. 


His moans made you more aroused; his nails digging into your back 
as he moaned “fuck” over and over. Your hand flung to the window 
as you both picked up the pace, whimpering his name. 


You kissed him roughly, biting at his lower lip when he’d hit your g- 
spot. Your walls tightened around his cock, causing him to become 
undone. 


“Tm going to cum y/n-” He moaned, pulling himself out of you. 


Crawling over to the passenger seat, you put your mouth to his tip, 
synchronizing your hand with your mouth; gagging left and right at 
his size when you attempted to deep throat. 


You pulled your head away, pumping his member until he came. 
“Fuck y/n... you’re so bomb.” He chuckled, head thrown back. 


“Bomb?” You laughed, questioning his choice of words. “Hell yeah.” 
He said, reclining your chair. “How about we move to the back seat?” 
He smugly says, already making his way back. You follow his lead, 
climbing your way to the back. 


“What now hotshot?” You asked him as he admired your body. 
“You'll see.” He said, pulling your hips forward, and kneeling 
between the seats. 


Kissing the insides of your thighs, he teased you as he came near to 
your womanhood. 


He licked a stripe up your clit, followed by sucking at it, licking small 
sloppy circles around it. He couldn’t get enough of your taste; he 
craved more. You lightly pulled at his hair, but not too harsh since he 
said, “Watch the hair” with a smirk. 


The pressure was building up inside of you, wanting nothing more 


than the release. His tongue began to move so quickly, along with 
him adding two fingers inside of you, curling them to hit just right. 


“Oh my go-” You tried to say as the pressure released, a moan 
slipping from your lips, legs starting to shake from the over 
stimulation. 


He licks his fingers after pulling them out, smashing his lips on yours 
immediately after. “We’re definitely doing this more often.” He said, 
smirking idiotically before planting his lips back on yours again. 


